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but he is no flincher, and sits every man's hand out at the Club. He is a very good scholar, and can write very pretty Latin verses. I doubt he is in a declining way, for a paralytical stroke has lately twitched up one side of his mouth so, that he is now obliged to take his wine diagonally. However, he keeps up his spirits bravely, and never shams his glass.
" Doctor Carbuncle is an honest, jolly, merry parson, well affected to the Government, and much of a gentleman. He is the life of our Club, instead of being the least restraint upon it. He is an admirable scholar, and I really believe has all Horace by heart; I know lie has him always in his pocket. His red face, inflamed nose, and swelled legs, make him generally thought a haid drinker by those who io not know him, but I must do him the justice to say, that I never saw him disguised with liquor in oay life. It is true he is a very large man, and :an hold a great deal, which makes the Colonel call bim pleasantly enough a vessel of election. " The last and least," concluded my friend, " is your humble servant such as I am; and, if you please, p?e will go and walk in the Park till dinner-time." agreed, and we set out together. But here the ader will perhaps expect that I should let him walk i a little, while I give his character. We were of e same year of St. John's College in Cambridge: he is a younger brother of a good family, was bred to e Church, and had just got a fellowship in the Col-^e, when his elder brother dying, he succeeded to L easy fortune, and resolved to make himself easy th it, that is, to do nothing. As he had resided